e He laughed, kissing me fondly and thanking me yet again for 
rescuing him, but I knew that no thanks were necessary, for, in 
truth, I hadn’t been the on to rescue him at all. Oh, no, my friend! 
He was the one who rescued me. 

e And, for the moment at least, quite irresistible. 


¢ Lucas smiled. “I love you, Penelope Lindon.” 


e She held him, stroking his thick dark hair back from his 
forehead, loving him, wanting him to feel loved. 


e “Have you ever been to Vonnie’s soul Food on Peachtree 
Street? I can meet you there for lunch tomorrow,” he said. 


e And somehow she knew their neighborly relations would be a 
lot cooler now! 


e I hadn’t been the one to rescue him at all. Oh, no, my friend! 
He was the one who rescued me. 


e Flinging the plastic curtain open, he pulled her inside. 
e He sealed the claim with a kiss. 

e Words no longer existed. 

e Roderick sighed. It was going to be a long wait. 


e “Of course,” Mick answered. “No one can resist a great love 
story.” 


e She and Harry would make it happen because they wanted it. 
Everything felt right. 


¢ It was right. 


e Mary looked into the horizon. My god good things were on her 
way 


e Life was better then good. It was great. 

e “I love you, Diana.” His voice deepened. “For always.” 

e She sighed and gave herself to the man she loved, and as her 
eyes drifted closed on landscape of love, her sky filled with stars 
and promises. 

e “Welcome home, my Lord. And good-bye” 

e Outside, the gargoyles cheered. 

e Aye, dreams truly were magical. But life, well life was far 
better, especially when the dreams you never dared to imagine came 
true. 

e “Right back at you, Caro,” she echoed. 


e “Yes,” Sophie said. “Yes, and yes and yes.” 


¢ The thought of the delicate little English girl holding on for her 
life made him smile as he fell asleep. 


e Aaron wished that she was right. Unfortunately for her and her 
future peace of mind, she was staring right into the eyes of one of 
the Chosen Ones. 


e Oh, she still didn’t believe in fairy tales-life was to imperfect 
for that. But looking into Walker’s eyes, surrounded by their 
families and friends, the future a bright promise, she did believe in 
something else. 


e A happy ending. 


e “Yes, Tye.” She gazed at hi with as much innocence as she 
could muster. He glared down at her with such a profound mix of 
exasperation and sheer desire in his eyes that she didn’t even flinch 
when he heaved a heavy sigh, flicked a tan flinger in the air and 
said “Rope.” 


e “Yes, but you know, Charles,” continued the other, “she ain’t 
all pretty.” 


e “I know you will you're not a rouge after all, are you Captain 
Farrady?” She touched his scared check with her fingertips and 
smiled. “You’re my hero. You always will be not matter what 
happens to us” 


e Sir Royce bowed to her, schooling his face to hide his 
amusement. Her words were dismissal as much as a thanks, he 
knew. Well, he thought, Miss Mary Bascombe might find him 
dismissing him was easier said then done. 


e Leo smiled down on her and gathered her in tight. 
“Not enough, angel.” He brought his mouth to hers. 
“Not nearly enough.” 


e "Oh, yeah.” He tugged on her hand and brought her up against 
him for one brief, soul-deep kiss. 
“Me.” 


¢ He turned and walk out of her office. 


¢ The middle aged widow he had expected was, in fact, his water 
nymph. 


e And she kissed him, her handsome Tuscan prince. 
Her handsome, bronze-haired, blue-eyed Tuscan prince... 


e “Well,” said Camille, her eyes twinkling, “that, at the very 
least, will make Chin-Chin happy. After all, he actually approves of 
your bad habits.” 


e He found himself staring right into those sea-green eyes. 


e She ignored him and turned to the senator. “we haven’t, but I 
believe you knew my mother. Marsha Buchanan. I look a little like 
her. I’m her daughter. And, I think maybe yours.” 


e But no matter the reason for his proposal, before the night was 
over, she’s have no doubts that she belonged to him. 


e The counties declared that a wedding dress without lace would 
be shabby, and everyone knew that Countess of Wotherford never 
did anything by half. 


¢ “I don’t know what the hell we’re looking at” I said to Conklin. 
Truly, I’d never seen anything like it in my life. 


e He took her into his arms, pulling her closer. “I can do that.” 
And he did. 


e He shut up and kissed her back. Also fully. Also soundly. It 
was, she decided, the perfect arrangement. 


e Despite the dim lighting, his eyes searched hers, leaving her 
feeling raw. Exposed. 
“There’s no rule that says we will.” 


e And that he finally found the one place in the world where he 
truly belonged now and forever. 


e Still, he was determined to go through with this. Their course 
was set. He wasn’t going to turn back now. 
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e “But that’s going to have to wait,” he murmured against her 
lips. “this can’t.” 


e “Oh yes.” He murmured, and kissed her with hunger and 
promise. 


e The perfect prescription, she thought, as she took her first step 
down the aisle, for living happily ever after. 


e Now, officially a family. 

e She leaned into him again and kissed him a second time, less 
leisurely, more demanding, the fire erupting between them quickly 
she could barely mumble “Much, much later.” 

e “Care to share?” She put a hand on her hip. 


e “Neither of them is you.” 


e When Christopher leaned into her and kissed her. She knew 
that she was home, that she finally found a family at last. 


e She kissed him again and she finally had her happy ending. 


e Lacey didn’t know if she would ever get the chance to go to the 
space-though she learned enough recently not to discount the idea- 
but she could say now with certainly that she knew what it felt like 
to be over the moon. 


e He signaled the bartender, and then she handed the bill to him, 
he took care of it. Then he settled his hand at the small of her back 
and said, “Let the Adventure begin.” 


e Now if she could just do something about her suddenly come- 
to-life libido, all would be right in her world. 


e This was as close to heaven on earth as it got. 


e “I think they’re definitely going to be love scenes from now 
on!” He captured her mouth once more with his own and she 
realized he had spoken the truth. Ryder Sterne did love scenes 
perfectly. 

e Amanda closed her eyes as he kissed her, showing her his love. 
He hadn’t just secured her future, he had secured her dreams. He 
was wrong-he was most definitely a prince-he was her prince and 
nothing was ever going to change that. 


e “And in exchange” He prodded. 
“You will find some way to get me inside a nunnery in Covent 
Garden.” 


e “Both,” he murmured, taking her into his arms again. Colton 
felt her heart begin to pound as loudly as his own. Finally he knew, 
he’d come home. 


e But someone had felt otherwise. Forgive me? No, those weren’t 
his father’s words. Their was nothing to forgive his father for. But 
there was much to avenge. 


¢ “I’m home now.” He kissed her back “And so am T” 


e Francesca was illuminated-but so was he. Standing above her 
on the stairs was her fiancé. 


e The sound of gravel crunching as his curricle and pair were led 
away and jerked him out of his abstraction. Outwardly impassive, 
inwardly a trifle grim, he strode to the door of Glossup Hall. And he 
followed her in. 


e And definitely during every consolation with her Husband. 


e “I love you, my last” Lion whispered. “And I do thank God that 
we’ve a long, happy life ahead of us.” 

“Not to mention fruitful,” Rowena said, chuckling. 

e You bet. 

e “Nice limbs,” he called. With an insouciant salute, he turned 
away again and was gone. 

e Judith’s smile was radiant. “how could it, for if I have wings 
and halo, my dearest Rogue, they are assuredly of our providing.” 

e She took him because she didn’t dare deny him, and in the 
course of ten seconds, they were heading out of the ballroom. 


e “Yes,” Sophie said. “Yes and yes and yes” 
e Devon smiled warmly with satisfaction. “Indeed they did.” 
e “I can live with that,” he said, and kissed her. 


e For now, though, she had these few moments. With that thought 
in mind, she sighed and rested her head against his broad shoulder. 
This will have to be enough. 

e Calla smiled. “I understand your meaning, Landry. And my 
answer is yes!” 

e A kiss which, Eleanor knew, was only a prelude to the soul- 
deep passion to come. 

e Then, driven by the rampant need that had been boiling up in 
his blood ever since he’d first seen her this afternoon, he sized her 
mouth with his. 


¢ “I can live with that,” he said and kissed her. 


e Close enough that our minds were like one, far enough that we 
never felt each other’s touch. We were what we had always been. 


e Amber lifted her chin and looked him straight in the eye. 
“Scars do not frighten me. I will marry this earl if he will take me.” 


e But seeing all the love for him reflected in her eyes, he didn’t 
feel much like a prince. Rather he felt like a king. 


e Hal Chuckled. “You really are much more mischievous than 
you look, my darling. And you know we’ve already agree. Welcome 
to the world, Sebastian Everard Waverly.” 


e “Happy Christmas, my love,” said Thornton 
“A merry Christmas to you too.” 


e Then, driven by the rampant need that had been boiling up in 
his blood ever since he’d first seen her this afternoon, he seized her 
mouth with his. 


e Not one bit. She looked forward to every distracting moment 
with her husband-and all the lazy days of happiness that stretched 
before them both. 


e Hawk cut his gaze away, knowing he didn’t deserve his friend 
regard. 


e He was indeed lucky. 


e “The waiters are watching,” he murmured. 
“I don’t care,” she said. 


e With no other accompaniment then the sound of the waves 
lapping against the shore and two hearts-soon the be there-beating 
in perfect time. 


e And when she laughed again, he caught her against his sore and 
battered body. 
Perfect fit. 


e “As I love you,” she said with a mischievous grin, “my 
handsome,and most wonderful, thief.” 


e “Either you explain to Hester why we now have more boys 
then girls, or you’s better figure out how to add another spoke to the 


spinning wheel?” 


e They stood around us, and watched us go, hand in hand, going 
home. 


e Nurse Langtry began to walk again, briskly and without any 
fear, understanding herself at last. And understanding that duty, the 


most indecent of all obsessions, was only another name for love. 


e There’s nothing holy about us. We’re a little maverick and a lot 
broken, but in the end we get justice. 


e Before she could ask what that was supposed to mean, he 
bounded off the porch and was gone. 


e Only you, Mrs. Jacobson. Only you.” 


e One flick of that killer smile and anyone with an XX set of 
chromosomes melted like butter in the sun. Well, not her... 


e The very gently, and with no interference from him, she 
threaded her fingers up through his hair and removed the eye patch. 


¢ He smiled and cuddled her close against him. “Of that you may 
be sure, my love. Of that you may be sure.” 


¢ The boy beamed, the future dancing in his eyes. 


e And then he kissed her again. 
Just to be certain. 


e He kissed her then, softly, but with all the love in his soul. 
“Any moment,” he whispered, “as long as I’m with you.” 


e She wanted to tell him to stoop looking at her as if she were a 
delectable dessert he intended to savor later. 


e “Tt sounds like heaven,” Lucus laughed. 
She lifted her lips to his. 
“Tf you are there, it will be.” 


e She was all womanly heat against him, her tongue answering 
him with an exploration of its own. 


e “And I love you, Sir Roland of Delac,” she replied as, smiling, 
she put her hand upon his chest, the better to feel the steady beat of 
his strong and loyal heart as he drifted off to sleep.” 


e He was home, at last, and at peace with his most precious 
jewels. Home in the belonging of family. 


e They left the palace, giggling like children. 
e I want you to make certain no one will ever bother my father 
again and I want you to promise that when Papa leaves this 


world...” he voice caught “...you will let me go.” 


e Ladies and gentlemen, lad’s and ladies, I’d like you to raise 
your glasses to Strome Bridge Castle Hotel. Slainte. 


e Even angry as he was, he wasn’t blind to the whole effect. 
Weaver’s newcomer was a Serious looker. 


¢ The man she loved almost more then she could bear. 


10 


e Yes, and he was her life as well, for now and always, forever- 
boujours 


e The crest of the forehead whispered to him, 
“Gifted...” 


e “I know,” he said, grinning at her. 
e “Not like us,” Nancy agreed. 


e And the splendor of the night together 
Indeed, the future could now wait. 


e “Keep your voice down and stay close,” he said. 
e “Do that, and Ill think about forgiving you.” 
e What were the odds? 


e “Always, for all eternity,” he said huskily as he crushed her lips 
to his. 


e “I suppose I could manage a dance or two.” 
e “Semantics.” Coop said and pulled her into a long, deep kiss 
that held the promise of today, tomorrow and the future, which had 


never looked so bright. 


e Because despite the steaming pots around him, all he could 
smell was cinnamon and clove. 


e “Actually, I was thinking how wonderful it is to be a wild 
Viking’s pirate bride.” 


e “Come in, darling,” she whispered. “Please, come in.” 


11 


e “That’s what I am afraid of.” 


e The lady his fingers were already itching to paint was Lord 
Tregonning’s daughter. 


e Jesus Christ. 


e Slowly, he pushed her back into the mattress, his arms around 
her comforting and warm and safe, and she knew then that she 
would never feel alone again... 


¢ It was a new day. It was the beginning of forever. 


e And suddenly she knew, for good or bad, she’s never look at 
Jon the same way again. 


e And he’s reclaimed a women, his wife, who made all the rest 
that much sweeter. 


¢ Winter felt Tom’s mother stir inside her for the very first time. 


e For sure and for certain, this stranger was giving her a lot to 
think about. 


¢ In fact it was absolutely, unequivocally more then enough. 


e It was the most wonderful feeling n the world and one he 
would cherish for the rest of his life. 


e “It’s not bad news, but it could give you a real shock. There’s 
no easy way to say this, so I’m just going to do it. We found Mom. 

e But long afterward, those who knew the tale claimed that each 
year thereafter, for a single night in the dead of winter, a strange and 
beautiful flower, lila as the Passion Moon, bloomed on the moors 
where the two lovers had embraced. 
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e Gil tossed back his head and laughed. “That’s my Suzy!” 
¢ Good Lord, he was besotted. 

e “Aye, my love,” she whispered achingly. “Tis indeed.” 

e She was ready to fly—anywhere—with William. 


e “I plan on you having a couple of dozen favorite kisses before 
that.” 


e He’d do the opposite to keep Lacey from getting hurt. 

e “That,” he said to himself, “could have gone better.” 

e She was usually well armored and prickly; today, she’d 
apparently left her shield and spears behind. 


the result was... 


e “Then dream some more,” he whispered just before his mouth 
closed over hers. 


e And as they turned to the assembly of guests as husband and 
wife, he looked at everyone’s loving faces and knew this was the 
family he, Jenna and their baby deserved. 


¢ He was happy just being the apple of Ava’s eye. 


e And a lifetime to fulfill them right here in Royal, Texas, where 
finally he’d put down real roots, thanks to Megan’s love. 


e Or some of his wife’s fine ale. 


¢ My beloved wife Judith. Always. And now, truly, forever. 
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e Feeling slightly better for her childish act of retaliation, she 
turned to find a seat. 


e Your brother Michael... is alive and imprisoned in Moricadia. 


e Jack smiled. “We’d have found a way, Livey. The wicked 
always do.” 


e There were so many better things to think about. 


e It scarcely paid, in any terms, to be an honest man these days. 
Scarcely paid. 


e Along the way, perhaps she’d learned to see the stranger’s face. 
e In the darkness they knew what to see 
e Tim was still laughing when he kissed her 


e “Shocked that you would think that was all I wanted from 
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you. 
¢ Brett didn’t miss a beat. “I still might.” 
e “You are not in a position to make any demands.” 
e They were out there, together, and living their dreams 
¢ I love you...I want you...I need you...and I always will 
e “If it comes anywhere near to the depth and breadth of love I 


have for you, Rose, then I know I must be the most blessed man on 
earth.” 
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e With a nod of his head the music struck up, and together they 
moved forward into the room, each step taking them closer and 
closer to the steely-eyed gaze of Stefan Bianco 


e “More of the same,” he said his husky words made indistinct 
by the lazy pressure of his kiss. “Just more of the same.” 


e “You’ve been there all along.” 

e “Let me show you,” he murmured, and then he pulled her into 
his arms and kissed her until, for the third time that after noon. She 
thought she’d faint. 

e “You have me. Forever.” 

¢ I’ve finally found what I always wanted. Thank you God. 

e She would never doubt it again 

e And something very deep inside her warmed to his words 

e So much for her lovely evening at home 

e And somewhere between his arms coming around her and 
feeling his lips press against the top of her head, Glory wondered if 
she would ever figure out how to become the kind of women that 
good men, men like Cal, saw forever in. 

e “Welcome home, my lord. And good-bye.” 

e “And they loved happily ever after” 


e “Infinity, darling, starts right now, and it has no end.” 


e “As you wish.” 
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e Marcus watched Brandon run off to collect his winnings and 
bid good night to Tom. 


e “As long as I have you.” 

e “Good.” 

e “Not for her” 

¢ “On our mountain, in our family, by my side” 


e And her faith in their love had died long ago on some distant 
battlefield. 


e Her heart swelled against her ribs, “I can work with that.” 


e They shared more tender kisses, and then Grady laced his 
fingers between hers as they went to officially accept their Angel. 


e “He left last night,” the sheriff said, and Daisy wondered if 
John Lopez Mathison had stopped by to see every single denizen of 
this town to say goodbye-except for her. 

e “Yes. Oh, yes” 

e “We’ll you’ve got that,” she said, kissing him. 


e “And you are mine.” 


e If they were going to be together 24/7/ for nearly a week, all 
bets were off. 


e Just drove. 


e “Then its time I said it again!” 
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He really had to figure out what to about it. 

A reminder, it should be noted, who still had his hands on her... 
“We've got the rest of our lives.” 

“Randall, my love, I think we’ve made a baby.” 

He’d taken Pete. 

“You already have.” 

And continued until morning. 

Forever. 


No, if an escape was to be made, it would be both of them or 


neither of them 


“Then I guess the only thing left to ask is, who’s ready for our 


next mission?” 


“Good. Because that’s what you’re going to get.” 

“With you, my darling wife, I would expect nothing less.” 
Dear God, what was to become of her? 

“T need you to serve as my second.” 


Lucy’s heart soared with love, and the baby kicked inside her 


for joy. 


And he’d be in for an even bigger surprise when she finally laid 


out the penalty for losing. 
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Together. 


“Anything you’d ever want,” she tempted him. 


“T intended to.” 


“All right then. Sounds like you have a new office manager.” 


“Because we’ve got a whole lifetime ahead of us.” 


They're coupling was more then physics, it was an act of love 
in very sense of the word, binding them, entwining them, making 
them inseparable as initials embroidered on Irish linen. 


e Then she was there, her hand in his and looking up at him with 
the smile that no one but him ever saw as they seized the moment, 


the day, the life they had been given. 


e It was a cry from the heart of France, the cry that began the 
revolution and opened the door for the butterfly of the future. 


e The harm Marguerite had caused might never quite be 
eradicated, but emma was determined to bring into their marriage 


the happiness he had never known before. 


e They walked out of the room, out of the house, and set out on a 
journey to last the rest of their lives. 


e “I found a place for Maddy to live. I knew I could do it!” 
e “Well, then! You shall surprise Morrissey and his cohorts, 
which will serve him right. I always knew you were capable of 


great things.” 


¢ I love you... 
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e This was the place where her life would begin again... 


¢ If she had anything to do with it, he wouldn’t be around long 
enough to unpack... 


¢ “It’s a dream come true.” 
e Shadow had been worth the risk-no man was. 


e “My reputation does provide certain benefits, and I am selfish 
enough to savor them.” 


e Sarah’s laughter mingled with Brendan’s an he carried her up 
the winding staircase. 


e Luisa straightened away from the door and shook her shirt 
cuffs. She had better get on with it, then, hadn’t she? 


e “He was really a fine horse.” 


“Not for us.” 


“Forever and ever” 
. 470 
Then he bent his head and kissed her once more. 


e Love. 
e And he plummeted into hell. 
e All else was the past 


“Let it be love.” 
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e She looked forward to every distracting moment with her 
husband- and all the last days of happiness that stretched before 
both of them. 

e “Knew it all along!” 


e “But let me consider...perhaps I can come up with 
something...” 


e “And I’m never letting you go.” 
e “It’s enough.” 


e “Let me introduce you to a little something we call... the 
martini.” 


e “Honestly, if he’s never used his equipment-well, who’s to say 
that it will even function at all?” 


e Somehow, she would learn that he had deliberately set out to 
make her marry him, that he pretended to fall in love...and she 
would never forgive him. 


e She slid slowly to the right and collapsed directly into Darby’s 
arms. 


¢ He was too happy for tears. 

e “You are.” 

e “I did warn you...” 

498 

e Felicia set her jaw-it wasn’t enough that the man had broken 


her heart, but he had to reduce her hopes for the future to the lyrics 
of a bad love song. 
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“To find my wayward husband and to bring him home.” 


Lucian would have asked, but a burst of gunfire from below 


reminded him of more urgent matters and, instead, he left her there 
and turned away to hurry downstairs after his comrades 


in it. 


“T could prove you wrong in that,” he said softly.” 
And with that, he caught her to him. 
And it made him want to howl and gnash his teeth. 


And now that she’d done so, he damned well was going to lie 


Then he fled 

Slade Madaris was everything 

He was just too good at them for any women’s peace of mind. 
Because he suspected they would not be easy ones. 

Wouldn’t he just die... 

He could stay awake and guard the women he loved. 

For all the rest of their lives. 

“And I intended to be there when it’s found.” 

“Oh, yes, dear.” 

Someday. she’d really have to send Brock a thank-you note... 


“The kind of pleasure a man can give a women.” 
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e A kiss which, Eleanor knew, was only a prelude to the soul-rep 
passion to come. 


e And lamentably even now, she felt his hypnotic pull as his grey 
gaze bored into her... 


e He was home. 

e “That was just in case you’d forgotten what its like,” he tasked, 
but his eyes weren’t laughing, because marrying Amy was the 
single most important thing he would do ever in his life, and h was 
going to make sure he did it right. 

¢ It would be one ecstatically glorious ride. 


e “For now, having you right here, holding you, is all I need.” 


e “As long as I look at them occasionally with the man I love... 
I'll be more then happy.” 


e For them, that said it all. 

e “Then don’t.” 

e “The ring is from me,” he said, “part of both our pasts, and a 
symbol of our future, because I love you with everything I am, and I 
am whole because you are the better part of me.” 

e “You already do.” 

e “It’s a date.” 


e And with that, he stopped talking and went back to kissing. 


e Together they would get through anything 
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e Not the diamonds and the gold and emeralds Ben had thought 
he’d sent back, but plastic junk that could be bought for a dollar a 
string. 


e Richard whispered just before he started back up the hill to his 
beloved Ladera by the sea. 


e She knew in her heart every year for them would be a fine one. 
e “That is one of the main stipulations.” 


e She kicked of her satin boots and ran down the aisle to meet 
him. 


e Elaine was laughing too hard to see as she ran behind him, 
trusting him to get them where they needed to be. 


e This was exactly where she wanted to be, with Jinx, Scooter, 
Button, the babies who would soon join them and most of all with 


Liam, the man who’d shown her how to trust and love and live. 


e And she wouldn’t have learned the most precious lesson of all 
the truth about love. 


e “Better,” she whispered as his lips meet hers. 

e Yolanda didn’t care as long as Adam kissed her again. 

e “Thank you for saving me.” 

e “Forever.” 

e “You may think you’re always looking out for number one, 


Sam, but in everything you’ve done, you’ve put others first, how 
could I not love you.” 
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¢ “I’m gonna unpack.” 
« Hey, maybe having new neighbors wasn’t such a bad thing. 
e But his smile told a different story. 


e Paige reached around his neck and pulled his mouth to hers, 
sealing his promise with a kiss. 


e “Now, about that apron...” 


e They looked at each other, and their laughter seemed to echo 
down into the valley. 


e She touched his face, ran her fingers along his jaw, luxuriating 
in the fact that this man was hers for better, for worse, for richer, for 
poorer. 


e He’d come home to Abigail...and Magnolia Bend. 


e They were happy, and itd go a long way in dealing with 
anything that wasn’t. 


e And that, Lane thought definitely didn’t sound scary at all. 
¢ He was too consumed by desire to know for sure. 


e “I have all the incentive I need. Now hurry up there’s work to 
do.” 


e Their very beautiful consequence. 
e His mind screamed caution, but his body screamed yes! 


e Who said fairy tales couldn’t come true? 
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e “You owe me.” 
e Then she fainted. 


e She gripped the steering wheel, threw the car into gear and 
floored the accelerator. 


e “Hell’s bells, women, of course I mean it.” 

e A moment after that, there they were, gilded by the day’s last 
sunlight, the boys with Aurora pushing their stroller - the whole 
world, coming towards him. 

e “Yes, forever.” 

e “Yes, indeed. Do remind us.” 

e “And now,” he said quietly, “it begins.” 

e “Very, very short.” 

e And married them both. 


e She does in mine. 


e And Sarah, because she was Sarah, chuckled and said, “Is that 
all?” 


e And she did. 
e Definitely improper. 
e And a love to cherish. 


e Then, feeling like the king of the world, he kissed her again. 
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e Tulane’s pulse rate climbed, but for the moment is had nothing 
to do with his fear of flying. 


e That last surprised him; he held her gaze, then his lips quirked 
and he inclined his head. 


e Savannah suspected he was right. 


e “I don’t know what we’re naming that surprise, but we’re 
calling this one Jack.” 


e Beauty had tamed him. 


e And he’d let her know in a million ways since that she was the 
bride he wanted. 


e “I don’t think it’ll take nearly that long.” 


e “Oh, yes, but he warned- I don’t expect either of us will do 
much sleeping.” 


e He placed one arm around his father and the other around Jane, 
and they all headed for home. 
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¢ I think we’re going to have a night of incredible, amazing, this- 
is-definitely-not-good-bye loving anyway” 

e They were, both of them, home. 

e The wedding- and the marriage - was perfect. 


e And he was staring right at her. 


e And for the first time in the history of the ancient chapel, the 
wedding guests spontaneously applauded. 
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e “To love you forever,” he whispered just before their lips met. 
e Together they were in love. 

e “And then make me a proposition.” 

e Berengaria smiled, content. 


e The wolves howled, mournful and sweet, and faded into the 
hills. 


e Aman of decision and resolve, he kept his promise, of course. 


e Turning away, he looked around, located Rose’s shining head- 
focused on her, on his future, and went forward to meet it. 


e He fallowed her in, hers to the death, the far sighted warrior 
who had found his cause. 


e “We need to find somewhere a lot less.. obvious.” 
e In a moving carriage? 

e First he would remind himself of why he would. 

e “Yes!” 


e And she could have sworn that somewhere she heard the high, 
restless cry of coyote. 


e “I think it’s time for us to break some more rules.” 


e She was going to enjoy every minute of it. 
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e Carly gave a slow, five-note whistle that had her girls giggling 
and her husband grinning as he drew her down against his chest for 
a long, brain-numbing kiss. 


¢ The ghost of Draycott Abbey smiled at a vision of an uncanny 
joy and promise, savoring the knowledge of a job well done. 


e “I can see!” 

e And then she was gone. 

e Loving each other, and forgetting the coldness of stone. 

e “Let's get off this ceramic title and you can ask me again.” 


e Vienne reveled in the joy, knowing that she and Trystan were 
partners in every sense of the word, and that they always would be. 


e “If I have it my way, you’ll be saying it every night for the rest 
of our lives.” 


e Maybe she was still here. 


e Then Rachel Gentry sighed with satisfaction over the final 
chapter of a love story begun many years before. 


e She started to scold him playfully, but the was cut in half by his 
wet lips, and a moment later the answer ceased to matter. 


e “Lets go and fine a little bit of magic tonight.” 
e All was as it should be. 
e And this time she meant it. 


e “I already am.” 
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“We skip the the Star Wars DVD’s with this one.” 


“You already own it.” 

e “And forever...” 

e And found her own sense of home. 

e She didn’t have everything she had once dreamed of when she 
married David and had ugh hopes for the future, but she had what 
she wanted and needed now: a career she loved, to kids she adored, 
and a peaceful house to come home to, for Fiona, it was a perfect 


life. 


e No matter how solitary, Blaise wouldn’t have traded her life for 
anything in the world. 


e But even as she promised, Dallas wondered if, for Cody, 
anything would ever be right again. 


e And he was right. 

e She had a lot of to give. 

e This time, forever 

e “You want to see something swell?” 

e “You know we’re very hands-on here at the inn... 
e Mackenzie Draper deserved happiness after all. 

e At last. 


e “But in the mean time, forget about business and tell me about 
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you. 
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e And he kissed her 


“Td be honored to marry both of you.” 


“You make all my fantasies come true.” 


“T adore Bellini.” 


¢ Her mouth trembled just a little before she smiled with warmth 
and breathtaking joy, and kissed him with a tenderness that seemed 
to heal all the cold, empty places inside him. 

e A gentle melody of a lonely man finally finding one true heart. 

e “Do remind us.” 

e “I love you.” 

e And he did 

e In Sam’s arms, she could weather anything. 

e She enjoyed the pleasure immeasurably, and with each touch 
acknowledged the truth they knew and shared-that love made it 


different and better. 


e “And I'm so glad that I felt compelled to solve the mystery of 
Marielle Lyon.” 


e “I believe that I have.” 


e Miss Longworth’s scent lingered on his frock coat, filling his 
head 


¢ How...wonderful 
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e “This ride is likely to get rough” 
¢ My darling. 

e Faith enough to fly 

e And calm and silence. 


e And with that, the Bar Cynster surrendered gladly, each to his 
own, very special, fate. 


¢ “That’s what I’m afraid of.” 


~ “Yes 29 


Life would be totally perfect 


“Amen.” 


Two identical and absolutely beautiful little girls. 


They belonged to each other. 


Forever. 


Then she planted her lips on his. 


Rocco told her softly and he took her in his arms and kissed 
her. 


“Do you think we could check it out some more, please... ?” 


“Nor was I.” 


e “Who is almost as beautiful as you,” he finished in a manner as 
he kissed her again. 
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“That sounds like a very happy ending to me.” 


e As they spun around the room once more he realized anew how 
close he’d come to losing it all- and how lucky he was to have the 
women in his arms. 


“What more could a girl ask for?” 

Julie was his home, his family. 

“Sleigh bells.” 

After I helped her, of course. 

“Now, let’s open the door and let the party begin.” 


Hand in hand, surrounded by family and friends, Hannah and 


Brody walked to the beach, all their adventures ahead of them. 


32 


